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Moore-ditch ■? 

palf . Thou haft the moft unfavory mules , and art indeede 
the mo ft comparative rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. But Ball , 
I prethce trouble me no more with vanity ', I would to God 
thou and 1 knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought: an old Lord of the counted rated me the other day 
in the ftreete about you (ir » but I mark’ t him not , and yet he 
talkt very wifely ; but I regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
jy ifely ,in the ftreete too . 

Pr in, Thou, didft well : for wifedome cries out in the ftrccts, 
and no man regards it. 

F alf. O, thou haft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft done much harme unto me. Ball 
God forgive thee for it : Before 1 knew th a, Ball, I knew no- 
thing, and now am I, ifa man (liould fpeake truely, little bet- 
ter then one of the wicked: I muft give over this litejand I wil 
give it over .’By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villaine : i’le be 
damned for never a Kings fon in Chriftendome. 

Prin .Where fhall we take a purfe to morrow,/<*% ■? 

Pal. Zounds, where thou wilt, Lad, i’le make one : and I doe 
not, call me villaine,and biffell me. 

Prin, I fee a good amendment of life in thee; from praying, 
to Purfe-taking. 

Palf.Vdhy,Ball - ’tis my vocation JHall : *tis no fin for a man 
tolabouriahis vocation. Enter 'Popes. 

P oy If , low fhall we know if Gads-hill have feta match : O, 
if a man were to be faved by merit, what hole in hell were hot 
enough for him?This is the moft omnipotent Villaine that ever 
cry’djStand to a true man. 

Prin. Good morrow Ned. 

Poy. Good morrow fweete Ball. What fayes Lftlomfieur 
Remorfe ? What fayes fir I o bn Sacks and Sugar, lacks ? Mow 
■agrees the Divell and thee about thy foule , that- thou fbldeft 
him on good Friday Iaft,for a cup of Madera and a cold Capons 
l^gge? # 

Pnn- Sir lohn (lands to his word, the Divell fliallhave his 
!>argaine,for he was never a breaker of Proverbs : he will give 
the Divell his due. 

Poy, 
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tienry we rourw. 

Pokes. Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy word with 
the dcvill. 

Prince. Elfe he had been damn’d for cozening the dcvill. 

Poy. But my lads,my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
clock early at Gads-hilljhzxe are pilgrimes going to Canter- 
bnry with rich offerings, and Traders riding to Lond.cn with 
fatpurfes. I have vizards for you alljyou have horfes. for your 
Bvcs-.Gads.hill lies to night in Rochefter, 1 have befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in gaficheap ; we may do it as fecure as-=> 
lleep : if you will go, 1 will ftufte your purfes full of crowns; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Falf Hear ye , Yedward, if 1 tarry at home and go not,Ile 
hang you for going. 

Poy. You will, chops ? 

Falf. Ball , wilt rhou make one ? 

Prin. Who, I rob? 1 a thief ? not 1 by my faith. 

Pal. Ther’s neither honefiy, manhood, nor good fellow fhip 
in thee; nor thou cameft not of the blood-royalLif thou oarefi 
not (land for ten Shillings 

Prin. Well, then once in my dayes He be a mad-cap. 

Falf. Why ;thatswel Maid. 

Prin. Well, come what will . lie tarry at home. 

F alf. By the Lord lie be a traitor then,whenthou art King. 

Prin. I care not. 

Poin. Sir lohn, I prethee leave the Prince and me alone, I wil 
lay him down fuchreafons for this ad venture, that he fhall go 

F^/fPWeljGod give thee thefpirit of perfwafion & him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeqkft may move, and what 
he hears may be beleeved,that the Prince, may (for recreation 
fake) prove a falf thief ; for the poor abufes of the t ime want 
countenance: farewell, yon fhall finde mein gaficheap l 

iV/.Farewell the latter fpring,farewel Alhallown lummer. 

Poy. Now my good fweet hony Lord pride with us to mor- 
row. I have a jeft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
TalBa f e,B arvey,RoJfil find (faikhill, iliall rob thole men that 
we have already way-laid ; your (elf and I will not be there: 
and when they have the booty , if you and I do not rob them 
cut this head from my (boulders. 
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